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We Should Strive to Enhance the Comforts and Attractions of our Homies.

The Sineside.
;c:t;u Farmors' Vindln-u;.]
Mﬂ Ode.

%mim Hﬁj‘umb‘ fire,

ha horizon .
A night's sable shndes retire
guonh barning spron
'napmnp ] o angel fears,
n it had been flung, _
Or fuiry hands, from orystal lands,
A pearly shuwer had bung,

The wooldland songsters sport and ding
In ovory gny, groen troa,

And soon the emerald furests ring
With bursta of minstrolsy.

Now farmors lm‘ at dawn of day,
To grassy flelds repair,

And maidens bright, st morning light,
To milk the cows prepare.

Beight, Inughing boys, with happy looks,
ive I:‘lhn [‘uwh’ag herds,
‘While littlo misses con their books,
Or walab the flesting birds,
And somo it suits, to gather fruits,
Soma help to dust the hotse,
Bome guids the real, or spinning wheel,

While some in pluy chrouse.

And now the morning's work all done,
The breakfust o'or at lus
Out to the fleld the boys all run,
To ply their daily tusk;
Benoath the sky, of flerce July,
Thoy toss the shining hoe,
No idlo hand, in sl thut band
Fails to ketp up his row,

At Yehgth the dinner-horn's ﬂlnd sound,
Poals through the hoated air,

The hoes arp thrown upon the ground,
And homeward all repair;

And mnnr a jump, and many & bump
Our little worker takos,

While the old man, with stendier plan,
A soberer journey makes,

The house now reached, the thirsty horde
Flies to the wator sheif,
With life's alixir filled, the gourd '
Dispenscs living wenlth;
No epicure, I'm very sure
E'or quuﬁ'ul.l his rich champagnes
With such a pride, as thoy imbibe
This nectur from earth's veins.

And now in right country style
They take their friondly dinnaer,

Each face wears just that jovial smile
As ill becomes & sinner.

Their mesl now done, sway they run,
To aport, to elimb, to swim,

And truest plescure, without messure

Abounds in every whim,

W hen thus two blissful hours are spent,
They seak the sunny Held,

1111 darkness shrouds the continent
Thuir plows and hoes they wield.

No cares nunoy, the farmer boy,
No troubles can depress

Who, working sull, with
Bubdues u wilderness,

Al honor to our Farmer Band,
Our nation's crown are they,
‘Whene'vr storn war assails their land,
These prove its proudest stay,

To their lasses, (il your glasses f
To the fonming brim, and drain;
Our toast shall be * Our country free,

And her nobla farmer mon |

NITA WHEELER'S MISTAKE.

UY ELIZAUETH A, 8 CHEATER.

1 3
iron will,

“Tan't it perfoctly horrid? We're going
to have that Winslow girl noxt door to us!”
remurked Miss Nita Wheeler to hor room-
mutes Just afler rooms had been nesigned at
the " Ely Femule College.”

“'What of that responded Nell Chapman.
“Therw'1l be plenty of other girls in the hall
to associate with, If we don't like her.”

*That may be; but you can't think how
annoying Miss Winslow's familinrities are
1o me, Bhe's in my division you know, und
sho addresses mo by my first name, just ns
Lou Wild, Nell Thoraton, or any of the
girls of our set do. Yeusterday, when wa
were going down to lecture, she actanlly
threw her arm around me, and said, * Won't
you please lot me look at your notes on yes-
torday's leoture, Nita? I've mislnid mine.'
Nita, indeed! T just looked at her and said,
1 don't think you could read my notes
Miss Winslow,! She didn't know enough
thon to tuke awny bor hateful arm. 1 just
detest this school.  You have to associate
with everybody 1™

“It's dreadful!” sjmoulated Nell. But
Nell was just leaving the room, and Lou
Wild, who passed her in the hall, inw a sar-
castic expression in her fuce. Noll was
Judge Chiupman's daughtor, and Nita was
fond of referring to her na Lier * most inti-
mate friend,” and of saying that she “ per=
feetly ndored her.”

Nitn was a somewhat piquant, rather prot-
ty, very #tylish young lady, who bad so
much to say abeut “first families” people
who were "in society,” and people who were
“nob in society,” as to ereale a suspicion
among hor tenchors and the older girls that
thesocial position of her own family wes
not just what she wished.

At the first glance she had decided that
the Winslows couldn't be “in society,” and
as she informed Nell Chapman, sho * didn't
wish while at Ely toform any soquaintances
which she could not recognize after leaving
school;” se that, though the girls in the
samo division were closely associated, Nita
hoad persistently repelled all Mabel's ad-
VAnCes,

“You so near! Why, isn't that niee?”

sald Mabel, ns she slopped out of 88 the
evening afler rooms had been amigned, and
saw Nita on the thresbold of 81.
“ Indesd " responded Nita very distantly.
Thoagh Mabel could have had nothing
whatever to do with her locstion in the
buildimg, Nita appeared to imagine that she

quaintance, 8bs accordingly bore horself
with the utmost reserve towarda Mabel, and

gively rude to 0
- Nell Chaprsny on i
abo belnged to.a highor cluss, and might

: g.m a littls more exalusive and digni.

fled, used to spend houra lounging on May
bel's bed, telling stories, and (shall I say it)
sucking oranges,

o T don't aee how you can be so intimate
with her, You don't know who her peoplo

be," sald Nits one day.

'] ballave 1 do, though,” roplied Noll,
with a twinkle in her eye, “She spoke the
other day about hor father having an inter-
et it the New York Convral. Poseibly he's
n brakeman."

#Quite likely."

Vacation csme, and Nita, whose home
was hundreds of miles from Kiy, had re-
celved nn invitation to visit Mr, Brocklesbie,
& friand of her mother, who lived in an ad-
jacent State. After starting; Nita waapome-
what disturbed to flud Miss Winslow in the
G,

Noll and Lou left the train before it rench-
o Winona, nnd then Nits sat back with an
air of dignity ealcalated to rope] nll advan-
cos, Very soon she drew s migazine from
ber pocket and began to read. In less than
five minutes, up the alsle came " Miss Wins-
low."

# Nellie Chapman told me you wore golng
to Winonn," remarked she, seating herself
boside Nita.

“Tll pay Nell for that," thought Nita to
hersslf, She replied with extrome cool-
Tess,—

“1 wn."

"My home isin Winona. We witl try
to make your stuy there plensant.”

] expect to be entertained by my friend
Mrs. Brocklesbie, thank you."

Nita turned a leal of her magazine, and
appoated entirely absorbed in its contents.
Miss Winslow made no further attempts at
converintion.

Winona village was thires miles from the
railrond, Only one private carrlige was in
waiting at thedepot, Deluded Nita walked
up to it with an uir of msurance.

“ Whose carringe is this?" demanded she
of the driver.

W Governor Winslow's, misa,” said the dri-
vaor, at the sume time touching his hint defer-
entinlly to Miss Winslow, aud hunding her
& note, ¥

Mabel rend the note, and with & quist
amile, pussed it to Nita, 1t ran us follows:

wMy DEar Mus—Mr. BEdmund Brock-
lesbio axpects & young lndy from Ely, n Mids
Wheeler, to spend the vacation at bis house

and, us lie hus no earringn to sond for her, 1
propased her riding up with you. It will
doubtless be much pleasanter for her than
coming up in i hoaok.
Your affectionata
Faruxn.

Nita blushed searlet, She wms o con-
fused to think clenrly, or she might hinve de-
oidod to take n hack. But the driver hop-
ped off hia box, and at n signal from Misa
Winglow, helped poor Nita in.

As soon as she recovered her composure 8
little, she nddressed herself to the hithérto
despised school-mate with the greatest nffn-
bility. But there wasa spico of mischiof
about Miss Meb. She leaned back now on
the velvot cushions, assuming Nita's favor-
ite air of dignified reserve. 1t waaher turn
now, and Nita wes greatly relieved when
the carringe stopped.

% T'his s Mr. Brooklesbie's, Miss Wheelor,"
romarked Miss Winslow, and the freezing
politeness of manner with which she accept-
ol Nita's thanks was s capital piece of act-
ing, to say the least.

As the.carriage door closed behind her,
Wita wna sure she heard nsoft laugh, So
voxad and chagrined was she that she com-
pletely disappointed herself in her hope of
making & favorable * first irmpression ™ upon
Mrs. Brocklesbie.

“Mr, Brocklosble would have hired a car-
ringe to meet you," said that lady at the tea-
tnble that evening, " but Governor Winslow
thought it would be pleasanter for you to
ride up with his daughter. Nehool-girls are
wlways fond of each other's society.”

#Js she his daughter then?” asked Nita

“Oertainly. You didn't learn it from her,
[ darosay. Shels very modest. She has
received an unusunlly fine home training.
Her mother is alady who cares very little
for *style, but both socinlly sud intallectu-
ally, she is a very superior woman."

The following day Mre, Brocklesbie took
Nita to walk, and they passed the Govern-
or's residence. It was an slegant establish-
ment, the house and grounds in the styls of
« French villa, with fountains, statusry, snd
terraced lawna.

Whe Governor is wealthy, and he and
M, Winilow have excellent tasts,” said
Mrs. Brocklesble, “The interior of the
house is putfoct.  You, doubiless will be in-
invited to spend a day or two thire. Mol
is very considernte, and not in the least aris-
tocratic.”

Nits didn't feel so confident of the invi-
tation.

At the eleventh hour Nita did, indeed,

Jinsed with Nita's plquent ways, but her
, bean fully opeied o the girl's

& friend of her, Besides, she fol
unladylike conduet deserved ro-

%ﬂqﬂ discovered that Nrs, Brookles-
biie Bnd’ coneeived a prejudice agsinst her,
and kha welesmoed the day for her return to
school,

T declare,” nald she to Nell Chapman,
“one nover knows whapny onels. Who
would have thought thet Mabsl ‘Winslow
wah n governor's daughtar? And there's
Nell Thoenton, whom we'vo made somuch
of,—her father is just m shosmakar 1"

“T'ya known that these dges “Who
carea?" ‘pesponded  Judge Chapminn's
duughter.

Nitw's mortifying mistake did not make
lior u *domoorat* st ofios, but ‘she was at
losst carafy) aftorwards 1o conoeal her silly
notions about the caste and “set'" of her
associates. Tene mon and women gelimate
puoplo by their moral and mental qualities
not by thulr apparent position in socisty.

A Gnaxp Renuke—Recontly, in Dablin.
after thoexeitement of the pereonal visit of
Missrs. Moody nnd Shankey had somewhat
subsided, oneof the thentres of the city had
attompted to sound snd demoralizo the pub-
lic mind on the subject of the rovivals of
religion, by the troduction of & profane
comedy, whoreone of the character thought
he felt n little Moody, and another had bad
symptoma of being decidedly Shanky-moni-
ous. At first the sudience showed surprise;
then, as the wicked design of the plot be-
eame more evident, they hissed and kept
things lively, as they give tetimony against
the satanic purposen! the play. At length
a stentorian voice, like thecall of & bugle,
started one of Bro. Bhankey's most stirring
and contagious songy, “Hold the l?oln:"

vl com seo thoe gignn
: W:':r:{n; lnr:gem':k yi e
Re-inforcements now appearing,
Victory ia nigh!
“Hold the fort, fer T am coming,”
Jesns signnls still,
Wave tho answer back 1o heaven—
MBy thy grace and will."

The line of hereic battle wavered but for
an ingtant, and then, ss the chorus was
resched, the whole nudience joined in »
forvor and an enthusissm which drove
tho astonished actors from the wsisge and
rolled down the curtain—that dark snd
gloomy emblem of defeat, Satan Tl
struck his flag.

How often a little true harolem, exhibited
in o Oliristian apirit and at the right time,
could save tho enuse of Christ snd truth
from dishonor and defeout! When the
sunctity of the Babbath, when the cause of
temperance are assanltod and endangered,
lot the battle hymn of self-sacrifice and true
Ohristian courage be sounded, “Hold the
Fort.'—Standard.

Fux ar Homm—Don't boafrald of a little
fun at home, good people; dun't shut up
your homes lest the sun should fide your
carpits and your hearts, lest a hearty laugh
should shake down some of the musty cob-
wobs there, 1f you want to ruin your sons,
lobthem think that all mirth and social en-
foyment must be left on the threshold when
they comein at night, Whan onco i home
is regurded ns only & place toeat, drink and
sloep in, thework is begun that ends in
gumbling houses and degredation.  Young
people must have fun snd relaxation some-
where, If they donot find it at their own
hearthatonos, it will be soaght in other, und
perhups less profitablo places.  Thercfore,
let the fire burn brightly at night, and make
the home ever delightful with all those lit-
tlo nrts that parents so perfeetly anderstand.
Don't repress the buoyant spirits of your
children; Kalf sn hour round the lamp and
firelight of home blots out the remembrance
of many n care and annoynnce during the
duy, and the bost safeguard they can take
with them into the world is the unseen in-
fluence of & bright little domestic sanctum,
—Dio Lowis,

Ouiorx or Tae Gop Hysmus,—Danchet,
the French poet, tells us, respecting the dei-
fleation of Hymen, that he wns & young
man of Athens, obscurely born, but ex-
tremaoly hundsome. Fulling in love with a
young lady of distinction, he disguised him-
self in a femalo habit, in order to get access
to berand enjoy the pleasure of her com-
pany. As be happened to be one day in
this disguise with his mistress and her
female companions, celebrating on the ses-
shore the rites of Ceres Elousing, a gung of
pirstes camo upon them by mirprise and
carried them all off. The pirates, having
conveyed them to s distant island, got drunk
for Joy and fell asleap. Hymen seizod his
opportunity, srmed the virgim, snd dis-
patched the pirates; sfter which, leaving
the Iadies on the island, he went in hasts to
Athens, where hetold his adventure toall
the parents, and demanded her he loved in
murrisge s ber rapsom, His request was
granted, and o fortunuie was the marriage
that the name of Hymen was ever aflor-
ward invoked in all future nuptisls, and in
progresi of time the Greeks enrolled him
among thelr gods,

receive an invilation to ihe party; and,

?m.mialhﬂu:(umw for protect-
ing polished steel or iron from rut

racter, and sha dld fiot now wish) |

oo, and have just finixhed

18 ‘wanlto kno what yu
e 1 N i

' .ﬂ;n(mmlg.ﬂi will

=2 [ )

"Git fip 1o the momning in good seus

down nto the kitchien, seize & potato
thiroat with one hand and & kaife »
othet,skin the potato, And & doked

just like ity stir up the buckwheat butar,
in the oven and ke how the biskiot are db-
ing, bustlesround gonerally; step on the
kat's tail, sud help your good old mother to
git broak fast,

After brenkfast, put up the yung ehil-
dren's luncheon for skool, help wash up ths
dialles, sweep sum, put things in ordor, nd
sumtime during the daynit st least two
inehes and a half on um of your brother's
little blue stookens for winter.

In other words, go to work and make
yurelf useful now that you have bocum
ornamental, and if you have enny timo loft
afterthe beds areall made and the ducks
have been fod, piteh into the pisnner and
ke the old ruttlo box seream with music.

Do this for one yoar, and sum likely yung
feller in the naborhood will hear ov it, and
will begin to hang around yuund say swest-
or things thad yu ever hoard hefore, and
finully will give yu a chanee to Keep housy
on your own hook,

Y ou follow advice, Gerly, and see if he

sten, o

don't.

Wosan's Jupauxxt o Max—Many
men are managed into matrimony—more,
indeed, thun aro led by love. Manager as
woman s constitutionnily, whe is seldom a

mere manager under connubial provoes
tions, unless sho his been duped und mis

treated before, Deceived again and again,

she is forced jntoan attitnde of selfdefence,

and this by added tudeness and repercus-
sion, geows to be invasive, 1f she learns to

despise & certain class of men, it is that clas

who have besn hier teachers. If her andur-
stunding of their set be unfuvorable, it is
because ihe hus known none of a superior
order. Bheis rarcly renderod skeptical or
morose s to lose faith or fes! bitterness to-
ward men even one of a noble type has
come to her, Rather, she mukes him the
standard; through him she judges leniently
and favorable of his kind. Aftex Briseis
Lad lovid Achilles she fancied the (recks
were all heroes. So much better for the
Greoks; so much worse for Brisis,—Galaxy.

A Goop Tuovant WeLy Sroxex.—No
young Woman, Shys & cotemporary, over
looks so well to a sensible man as when
dreased in plain, neat modest attive, with
but little ornament about hor person. Bhe
looks then as though she had worth in her-
wolf, and neaded mo artificial rigging to en-
hanos hor value, If & young woman would
spond as much time improving her mind,
training her tomper, and cherishing kind-
ness, mercy and other good qualities, ns
mo#t of them do an extrs dréss and ornn-
menta to inerense their personal charms, she
would st least be recoghized among a thou-
sandl—her character would: be read in her
countenanoe.

Chickens want no food many hoars after
they sre hatched, as they are then digesting
the yolk of the egg, which costitutes their
first food, and moquiring strength to run
about. When they begin to peck, they
should be fod with soft food and very small
grain, Unquestionably the best soft food
{san egg beaten up with s tublespoon of
milk, and beated in sn oven or by the side
of afire until it settles into & soft oustard,
Chickens fed, or partiy fed on thia make
wonderful progress, I thoy ure to make
large fowls théy must ba fod soon aftor day-
light; ifasds toooften the case, they are
loft hungry for three hours in the morning,
they are alwiys stunted in their growth.
They must be fed the first thing, and while
they mre young, every two or three hours
during the day.

A prosident of an agricultural soclety
calls attention to the fuct that thers is inn
standard lgal barrel only 100 quaris, while
the ordinary flour barrel, most in use amone
farmers in the sale of potatoes and apples,
contains noarly one-eighthmore. Fuarmers
sell their produce in flour barrels, snd
merchants transfer {he sama to standard bar-
rela, making & profit on quantity s well as
on price. In the mle of B00 barrels af po-
tatoes from n farm, the propristor loses 100
burrels, worth $250 for which be might aa
well be pald, The middle-man, not the con-
sumer, profits by thie. Farmefs, see 1o it
that you smploy the one-hundred quart
barrels herenftor.—Pacifle Rural Pross,

SzasowanLe Apvion—Getting upin a
cold room to make n fire is like getting up
in life. I you crawl timidly out of bed, go
on tiptoe to the stove, and allow the ehivers
to get control of you beforn kindling starts,
your fire will probably be s failure, snd
you will half freexo to death in the opers-
tion, But if you jump out bravely, bastle
sround, pull en your clothes, kick over a
chair or twoand plich in the stove wood,
you will probably be to warm by the time
the fire geta to burning. 8o in life sttack it
timidly snd you fail. Grspple with it,
hurry ap things, stir around conquer for-

tune, and you will be u sucoos.

had como into Mo, # thatabe might beneer | sho nconptad bestto | Apviontpa Gint Wio 18 FoisuEp.— WORTH KNOWING,
Aer, and oultivate hor highly desirable ac- m ...u.'& : was of no| Jath Billings gives the following:
vall.  had, when fest sb schoo), buen tell me yuhaveboen 2 yoars |  Rabbar rings, slipped over bottles when

packing, énsure snfty sgainst bresknge,
Raneid butter, pork and lard cnsks may
be purifled by burning straw or shavings in

them, o RS
A plooe of Al ; 1ok

f the ﬁnﬁitﬁadﬂm,nl

S0 nys 8 correspondent
who hus tried it on ants nesting in bis gar-
den., o

Cur Wonms—J. Parish Steol, of Ala-
bama, writes the Journal of Agriculiury
that his pxperiments show that a handfal of
pls ly protect it from out .
wobme  Hig experimonts bave beon on a
pretsy large scale and falled in no instance, -
A genuine ermsive soap that will remove
grease and staing from clothing i made as
follows: Two pounds of good castile sonp;
half n pound of carbonute of potash, dis
solve in apint of hot walef.  Gut the soap
i thin alices, the sosp with the potush
until it in thiok enough to mold in cakes;
add aleohol, half an ounge; cumphor, half’
an ounce; hartshorn, half an ounce; oolor
with half wn ounee of pulverizod eharcoal.
A Lavsony Sgerer~Take two ounces
of fine white gum arabie powdenput it into
» piteher and pour on it a pint or mors of
water; and then, having eovered it, let it
stand allnight. In the morning, pour it
carefully from the dregs into m clean bottle
and cork it, and keep it fur use. A table-
spoonful of gum water in a pint of starch
made in the usmal mannor, will give to
lawns, cither white or printed, s look of
newness, when nothing else can restore
thom after they huve been washed.
Covaursa.—The best method of ensing o
gongh is to resiat it with all theforce of will
possible, until the sccumulation of philegm
becomes greater; thon there is something to
cough against, und it comes up vety much
sasior and with half the coughing. A great
deal of backing, and hemming, and cough-
ing in invalids is purely uervous, or the Te
sult of mere habit, ss §s shown by the [re-
quency with which it occurs while the
putient I« thinking about it, and its com.
parative rarity when he s so much engnged
that there is no time to think, or when' the
attention is impelled in another direction.

mmm placed around the rools of n

DEW DROFPS OF WISDOM.

Nothiog is sharper and more penetrating
than the rebukes of love.

There are many who talk on from ignoe-
ranee rather than from knowledge, and who
find the former an inexhsustible fund of
eonveration.

Julinn Hawthornesays of a meersohanm
pipe: “It1s liko woman's heart—as soft, as
light, as brittle, and as enigmatie, and only
time snd wse can prove it true.’

Truth wears well, and sits easy on the
woearer; while new-fangled orrors, like new
fashioned clothes, plesse for s while, but
pinch men hard for the sake of the fashion.

Much of our early gladness vanishes nt-
terly from our Memory; wo can never re-
oall the joy with which wa laid our heads on
our mother's bosom, or rode our father's
back in childbood; doubtless thut joy is
wrought up in the soft mellowness of the
apricot,—George Eliot,

Hoxgsty~There isno man, but for his
own interest, hath an obligstion te be hon-
est, Thoro may somotimes be temptations
to be etherwise; Lot all things considered,
hoshall find it the greatest case, the highest
profit, the best plensure, the most safoty, and
the noblest fams, to be honest.

Ioiexsss—It ian mistake to imagine
that only the violont passions, such as um-
bition and love, can trinmph over tho rest,
Idleness, languid as she is, often masiers
tham all ; she indeed, Influences all our de-
signs nnd actions, and insensibly consumes
und destroys both passions and virtue.

The man who does nothing don't amount
tomuch, Tt makes but little difference
whether ho is & millioniire or & pauper. He
fsonly & stagnant pool, without energy
cnough tostarta ripple. He diffuses
moral missma over verything around him,
Do something; don’t stand on the corner
gaping with your hands in your pockots
Jike sn idiot. The world wasmade Lo work
in, and if you fill your hearts with good
angels, the bad apirits will keop out becnuse
thore is no room fuor l.ha:n.

—_— e

Enigma. [
1 um composed of 21 letters,

My 1,2 & 6 and 18 is the vapor of water.
H; # and 6 is something tnp::ink. ki

My 18, 10,0 and 2 is something to out.

¥ 10, 18,17, 16 and 1 is something that
les wear.
My l(\!. 17, and 18 is an_animal.
My 5 867 1819 and 20 is seen every

%ond 18 {s s resinons sahstance.
¥ 2 6,18 und 14 is & desert.
Band 210 a Isrge cistern,
16, 18 and 19§a a silver coin.

0, 17 and 16 is the nawme of
ickory merchanta.
My whole s seen in the ViNpicaton
wm&l:. M. AP
Hickory Station, Misa, Msy, '76

Answer 10°J, W. M's" enigma of lust
weakwt Pay m you go.”




